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s4ae'&TTti4ritia3! u .'waa' Leiriniterj
until heyer hilarious. - JTheri;ironldf
return frora the 'Garden" , where the
General, surrbundad by his ; cronies,
pasied " every even Ing,5 walking with a,
most" suspicious gait.'Wlien,' a was;
freqaently the case, JQetty rolled-int- o the
gutter, the General would pick' her np
and carry, jber home. They were equally
Lloeted bj their indulgences' ia beer,1
Btiy,'ia irascible dl?poaiuoh &nJ Llood- -
shoe eyea, betrayifij &er Gissipauoit tm
emm as her master., The Creasfal;

J : aglets. aw-- A capitalidea; I;wUl call Betty andshoulders, gmrg him a patriarchal lok-iU-t oe? follow thwagon, for the oldW"
tsc w peculiarly we ia.HBi thirsty, Til be boand.tand M.4elishte4 ta disp!ayinn3,hta elo-- j - ' ia the eoursa of a few momenU the two

j c?tW P?, we, ahovgf jerogjttiQg ia th9 garden, the General
i awiocmy,i by jeadia from.the poeWUuite imsfelf : aiiain. ""Br -- the war."

IX VAIN.

BT SALtrS A (KDT) TAXCB

Yoitr trords are weet youe promise fa! -
J see.a path or 31 J --day bloom;r noent a breath of balmy air
My heart take 4a IU sweet perfume,

Where dear &n) eeolia water flow.
Your feet will stray on golden sands, '

Where precious jewels glesm and elew,
Alt ready for year waiUajr hands;
, Some jjeniJe brow serenely fair.

Untouched by say earth despair, .,5

Must wmar them with a ktssot thine; -
' Bat, darling--, not this brow of mine, ' .

If it should throb With soddea pain,
f ' Perchance year touch would b lo vaii,

. Dear love, ia valo! ,
Deep bidden in the rn aimer" jrreen-- -

J Iuocmmis frait. ail ripe and sweet,
And it will drop Its golden sheen '

In temptinjt beaut at thy feet;
But touch It lightly as you most. ;

And hold It d parly as you may, - T

it yet BMyiuriiM bitter dast,
That naught bnt tesos can wash away. -

From out a dim and starless night ,
- Mr eve look a d ward ta Your iLeisrbf. '

, Baton the flowers your steps hat pms'i
My weary teet will sever rest : . ,
mj mart vurvu m n.n wuara yaiu,

, ;
If --You bold my trembUnjr hand la vain, .

" ..Dear lore, ia vin! ,.

i lAEUriiiJi'insiiiiiii;

It was toward evening, or, as the home- -

!y conntry phrase goes, "near tea-tim- e,

in one of the stone farm
bouses that dot the ridge "which rise
above the salt meadows, a mile and a
half behind the Palisades, ic Korthera
J'ew-Jerse- 3 This .locality , is historic
ground,, haying .been the scene of many
manceovrea of Washington a- - army dur-
ing his , prolonged.- - stay at Hackensack.
Since the time when New .York begaa
growing into-.a- . populous city its market
has been largely, supplied iWith country
prod ace, from Ten teck ridge, especially
witn cnoicnest iruits raiseo irom lis ricq
soil. Tea Neck Uidge begins its gentld
rise front the meadow-flat- s in the valley
of. the Palisades, at the village of Ridge
field, formerly known as English . Neigh
borhood, extending to where the line, of
New Jersey and New York States meet
at Alpine, near Tappan Zee. Twenty
years ago the farmers of this Ridge de
voted their labors to supplying Washing-
ton market with vegetables, fruit, anil- -

poultry. From early in the afternoou
uutil daylight next morning processions
ot the great clumsy Jersey market wag.
ons, heavily laden, coursed slowly along,
the turnpike. At the present time the
Kidge contributes but little to the JNew
York market, the early Southern fruit
trade having damaged Jersey traffic ia
this district, and now it is only after
harvest that the old wagons are trundled
out to be loaded with sass for New York's
chief market. Tea Neck Ridge is in a
rare state of cultivation, however. As
the, original Dutch settlers, . with their
stiff-backe- d notions, have passed awav.
their descendants have ornamented the
beautifully situated acres with ever
greens, flower gardens, rosaries, and gra
peries, artificial lakes and rustic bridges,
until parks and farming country are here
combiueek - New Yorkers have raised
Gothic villas on the sites where pecked-roofe- d

revolutionary relics stood: the
old settlers remaining, stretching as they
do their broad stone wings regardless of
the. space occupied, are looked upon with
reverential curiosity being esteemed not
alone because they housed the staunch.;
patriot ,whp fought for their country's
freedom, .but for the solid .comfort en
joyed therein. A Dutch farua houses ia I

New JerseV Tiave 'Keen remodeled until s... ...' : i - n " ' "

they possess the luxuries ol .British ma- - i

nors" where English hands deal out hos-- !
pitality with royal measure.

As the sun was quietly withdrawing his
rays from the Ridge, leaving its meadows
ereener its fields more distinct in their
maize-colore- d fringings, an old gentleman
sat on the long piazza of a stone farm-
house smoking his pipe! a It was early in
July, and the old man, who was some-
what portly, looked as if the cool air
which, had sprung up at the approach of
evening was most refreshing to his scarlet-tinge- d

forehead. . The Ridge . was in its
liveliest dress; the, meadows beneath it,
covered with high salt grass, seemed
almost as a sea, the light breeze ruffling
the long stalks till they appeared like
green waves rocking up and down. Fields
were carpeted with silky grass, and the
tat4 tat, tat of the patent mower sent "its
warning voice over the farm, reminding
one of that passage from the Holy Book:
"Tti the mornincr it flonrisheth. in the

"! 9 "inn el-
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s Globe-Di'iufcr- of Ii
thi CtlrSirT'linarV t ifVY. akoriKMiii a t t y t

Naftcy CWv, who died mi Sun.lsy rn-'-jl-- -,

- Chna'y v.-- j

czzf 1'll'J cartiu Aunt I..-

was ljUu-.titi- y caned, was o.!..r. .1 u, ,.
man, as antique pieca of" Inumo f uri
lure, ;.0 La. I reached lhe tt!nni4.ir ;fcfjl'! j'tj. But time and its tiiU
had finally worn her cut, and w hen

fcl-- e j ttl ber tables through
exhaustion,-an- sailed out of rxrt with-
out making a ripple beyond her ininj

Eej:htKrhoo.l. Aunt Nancy wn
Americaa born, and, cf course. onecouM
not live through so long a of x

thronghout the entire period of Ameri-
can..: without having a
hktcry, tid one of more than ord ins r v
latereJL' Uirtnastdf, Ler younreii

J'Li3 ;s-- .-j pissed into "'the
era and Jibuti laf..-lihe- njemory,

. t t personal experience, b4- -

waei traci;eroi..it. , lhe . family b;.- -

Srapher Las Lit no tljt upon nhich to
tbarefora much u.tcitt's m attei

connected' with A eft Nancy's lift is L.t
to the puSiic. " However, a few facH
wers rleaaed froa au anrint-laoki- n

colored .taan,- - who sUteJ.tliat Iw wai a
Oavia-la- w of the deoeae.. Aunt Nan-

cy's precise Age is not known, her .vei al
children fixing it at various
twsen 116 and li'O years. She 'van bom
in the Colony of Virginia." and was owm--
b'-th-e' Johnston family, tha head i

waich was a physician. She was a hi- -.

Strong rar,--actfrg-
-in the ennacitv t

nurse in her oa ner's familr, atliiclsmuinl.
waen the Cavolutioaary War iKgau. Mi-

wis fortunate enough to see the rarlv r.f
hatchet notoriety several timei in tlu-fei-

and was possessed of an eu.ll-
fund of stories regardin-,- ' that periol.
'when liberty dawned.' Wheu Antit
Nspcy was a voman grown, nursed
the mothes ef Gen. Joe JuhnMun in h, r
infancy, snd she also looked afu-- r th.
interests of the General when he v:is in
ths iofantry schixd. She was a fl.ivc t t

mors than a hundred year.--, and n i.iaih.-.-
in, bondags from the iiine of her hiith t,.
tha issuing f the Emancipation I'n

After having seen mote than
half a century of life, she wm hl, ami
went from Richmond fo New-(- tl an- - t,
live. There she remained until the lai.- -

war, when she camo to St. . Louis fo In
with her youngest daughter, who in ik.v.
in her seventieth year. Duriu- - the h-- i
years of her life the aged wmunn .
surrounded by everythin-- r rieeiUul t..
render her comfortable."

I I I.Tl n l I'AItW).

Fear is the mother of fore,' 'hi. 1 Ii u
ry Taylor.

Best tuen oft are mwlded mil r.f f ni!i- -

Shskspeare.
Men find it more cav to flafler th ;n

to praise. Richter.
Flattery is like hnt-- e coin i m j '. r i

ishes him wl to re(H-ive- s it. .Mml.-tlii-

Voillez.

The planfi look up ( av ii, ii. in
whence they receive their mii-liiiHi- ii .

Shakt-penr- e.

A fool is often as (hiiL-em- n

with as a knave, aud aiwav ihh
rjgiblc Coltui.' '

TTmH mai.a M ffnurn. l,.,i i. to 1.1

unseen, and Waste its ewet tm - i.n tin
desert air. Gray.

People have bo riuht to make
themselves, unless the have no at n 'in
lo blush for them. llal.hui tmi.

W... I.. ..r, . tCil n tin-

Strictest lotimacies, m the it.-- .ii il-- t

of wood are the muHt closely .1 t- i-

gcther. Shenstone.
Love and friendnhip esrlii.li nu ll 1. i'

er. love ly love, ntul tl ri n.ii
est friendship could only give l.ii ll t. a
feeble love. Hit Coeur.

A house is never perfectly furni-l- n .1

for enjoymcut unless thero i. a rhihl in
it rising three years old, and u kith u
rising six weeks. Southey.

In matters of love and aiinetifc bewut
of snrfcits. Nothing contiihutc- - to tin-

duration of either K) IIMirli .fl- - riiii.l.l
in their gratification. liovt-r- .

There is a sweet and hrly bliiilni-N- in
Christian love, even us there it :i l.liinl
nees of life; yes, and of geniu, t... in
the moment of productive energy- .- Sir
Thomas Browne.
; Mrxlesty in a man i never to In- n- - a
good quality, but a weakness, if it

his virtue, and hides it from tin-worl-

when he ban at tho tanic linn- - a
mind to exert himself. .Fohn-ni- i.

Mob, the bliul, nnwirMy inoiHiu--
which at first rattles itx hi-iv- l"n.
threatening to swallow lii-l- i ntul l"w, th.
near aud dihtant, with gnpin jaw-1- , al
last stumbles over a tlireal. Slnll. r,

Oh, money, money, how Lliu lly ti. i

hast been woinhiM'(j, and h'Uv -t ' i i I

abused! Thou art health, ami li!..i!y,
and strength, and he lhat tl,..- - n.n
tattle his iHicket at lh fi.nl t; n I '

(Laml..
Love seizes on in suddenly, with..-;- '

eivins ui anv wariiiu-r- . and oui i i . --

O C7 a--

Hon or our weaknfMi tiivor th- - hiii.ii-- . ,

one look, one glance fiotu the fair, I. -

and determines u. Urn v re.
Koth ing seems important to tin ui -

far as it is connected with inotaN.
the mind cannot feel and treat mat
matic-- s and munic, and everything
as a trifle, it has been sedueed Mid
slaved. Cecil.

Oddities.

Arkansas Iwaits a hainh-- t cal'- - d 'I -

perville.

A Lehigh quarry man dreamt
wife was a boulder and huil l li-- r fun i

bed.

The Hartford Times iuMnuate that :i

good overcoat looks c tn :m
entry thief.

The most provoking thing in thi wo I I,

the politicians think, is to come pr tty
near being elected.

Bless you, Grant had nothii.- t d"
ith the crooked whihky -. II

takes his'n straight anil n ir'hr.
New York youths in their twenli'-i-

year allect spit curls. No wonder So-ii-

treoibki at the name of America.

"Flannel parties" are the rne u in
Rochester, and the undercIoUo

laan are much admired.

Florence Maryatt'a late.-- t i.uvt 1 -

esllel "Fighting in the Air.'' If it -

mosqmto battle no one cares who wi.'j'-- -

The saperfliioas LloM-ioin- s on n luni
tree ere meant to erml-oJu- e th I".
way in which God loves to do ' t i '

things.
They Lave a bang-u- p seusatioii in I'.n m

in the chij-- o of an acrol-a- t who a!!...v ,

be shot frora a iru.rtnr t-

tn:.pei:e.
.lit, Jluua fstej Iter. "II,;, !'J V. .'. t 1 1

be m'ae ? .l&s answered : "I . b I t

it c'lnst fc" tut a Hose canr A I tuni-- d

iatsa Tail"
: C i r. ..".' j f Vi "

, r 1 .

w '.;r" J. . r f ..it' i y

-

POWKK & DAKKHOALE,
PKOrRIETOfeS.

) fOWER. HARRIS BABKSDALE

sis i- - oo peb ieae; nr adtance.

r Ssbscriiars, Sarvai -- by
5

Ttna
Carrier, $2 so par "year.,, .

HAU-NT&- D lodoings.

T.r i..v& I feel rorfr face
. , lofu to mine. though we are far apart
iL m between throb like sc-rui-i wicked
f earl ;

ft puri''. t!ie place

! hear your low rules glide
,i, now out: some angel it may be
.j.f blessed raemnrv to me;
Vr J bright a eventide. '

lote star, which are my fne,lpdeep eyes shine in my lonely
room,

It i tf 'ry catle3 of It gloou,
aid glittering oo its chains.

f'now that yu are tnie; !

.re r.ot bael images f See;
,". m your dream are reaching out to me,

.A i my ii' j "a " j v.
hm on. though year rft by I

, , ot, sweet love, from the, unworthy

y t be ever ideauinjr In your (lrearat
, niJ you dream on for aye.

' Graphic.
i

Iral Thlriy-thrc- e more Sla- -
i . from tUIna-TU- ree Chine
f Hen la the Viirtjr.
I
jj'ratwUco Call. "

VeMwsrd the star of Empire takes
y," so far west, indeed, that it has

td tlie Western Oeeau, and is now
tine iuinsn'rin-- ' ravs over the far- -

Orient in the laud of sunny Cathay.
Chinese, that intensely patriotic and
asive people, have at last thrown open
; wide gates by the sea, and have
piled a welcome to the commerce and
learning of the . world. Whether
I
lewder

. .
and

.1
ball have had anything

-- 1

. 0 wit" tne opening ui me gates ai-I- d

to, is not to be discussed in this
j lection; suffice it to say that the gates

been thrown open, and that the her--i
)( the Orient, whoe head, has grown

j with the philosophy of the eentu- -

has, under the. influence of the
tward star," awakened from bis., life,

;' (xarioas inactivity, and with a vigor
,;h is not of age hut of breeding, has

, into the. race of progress as a
petitor against nations which slept in
hofotn of the past, long after Contu-- i
introduced an almost Christian code

Morals into the Flowery Land.
i an instance of this awakening to the

.3 of the present age, it will hardly
eceasary to refer to the fact that
n three years past the Chinese Gov-en- t

has sent ninety young - men to
Cnited States for tne purpose of.be-iorough-ly

educated iu belles-tetter- s

the sciences. Yesterday an addii
j installment of thirty-thre- e Chinese
a landed in this city from the stearn-hin- s,

en route for Hartford, Connec-f- ,

Their course of study will ex-ov- er

a vast range of subjects, and
occupy fifteen years.,, The youthful
fophers are in charge of Kwong-Ki-- ,

the praeial translator and joint
aissioner of the Imperial Court. He

i intelligent and highly cultured gen-n- n,

and . converses iu Euglish with
y fm4; fluency. ' This is hU second
ta Hartford. , lie weut , there last
,with thirty students, - and returned

scompauy his present charge. A
reporter visitoi him at his apart-- s

iu the Palace. Hotel. He expresa-inue- lf

highly a,pleaaed , with Ameri-institution- s,

and . informed our re--r
that he will remain at Hartford

ome time. In resKu.ae to the inqui-lieth- er

the Chinese government will
nue sending students to America

year, he stated that he presumed
but could not take upon .himself to
fhatthe Government would do. The
range from ten to fourteen years of
and- - have been selected bv. competi- -

examination from the higher and
,le castes in the preparatory school
sanghai. They are bright, intelji-- ;

i boys, and are attired in the blue
lowing robes of the learned class of
)rientals. Of the thirty-thre- e, thir-il- l

remain here, at the expense of
Government, aud the remaining

I have been sent here at the expense
heir parents, who are of the high
land wealthy.
f Commissioner, and an excellent
lish and Chinese scholar, accompa-th- e

party to Hartford, where he will
iin to assist Professor Chun-Lau-i- n

the chair of Oriental literature.
I party expect to leave for the East
Monday. Three Chinese ladies ed

the party, and respecting
I the reporter made inquiry. As it
fprave breach of etiquette among
Chinese to inquire about a man's

because, he might not
w which wife was meant the report-iad- e

his inquiry as delicately as poasi-- I

The Commissioner did not appear
d. but elevated his eyebrows with

grace of a native Parisian, and ad-Je- d

himself in the Chines language
eung. To the last nien-J- d

gentleman, whose ives had not'
J inquired about, and who was smi-- j

happily, the reporter handed a slip
I the Bulletin of that afternoon, an-

ting the arrival of the party, and
e Chinese ladies., Both gentle-- f
perused the slip and smiled as the
ter explained that he wished to as-iii- n

whether or not - the ladieS were
ants. Kwong-Ki-Chi- n seemed "to
eciate the point of the joke, for he

'ered pleasantly, "Oh, yes ; that is
Evening Bulletiu. They are not
ents; they are only some of wy

"Happy is he who hath a rnul-l- e

of mothers-in-law.- " said Ou-Ngo-

"8: ; whereupon our reporter took his
i na went lightly down the stairs,
tling softly to himself.

I ! ;.. i ?..'J.
last definition given by the news

Ts ot "Liet us have peace," is a piece
lexico. Well, we've no objection so

tue temtorv is concerned ; but then
e 8 the "greasers." 1

as social Jenkins spares nothing. A
Sphis chap writes : .','Her matchless
Perfect figure was a? model, and never
n to so much advantage as when she"

1 for baptism.'' ; ' :;-- ;

work of Sankev and Moody, lias
sd a New York actor to renounce the
Hn disgust ; but he was not a',good

tt is hoped the work will go on,.
ere are j, manj pftj actors on the

f bright little Iboy in "l Springfield;
iSW SOm nf the, rol'a nf the Cea- -

J Period at the City IlaH, and;h
;kfuHy remarked, "They had little

rwwi nu cider-mug- s, - didn t j.aej.

bashful vonne-man-morta- Sclldad
snde pf his inost intubate frleii41?y
aeriug,. when; taken aback by a re--t
for a toast At the weddinj, ; VXo..

may. yon have --a; wea

Vol: XXXIX. No

A STRANGE TALE,
Vi. s

A. flosa

las

fra reraad Killed fcj '
Ilaater. "

New Y,rk JleraM. v-d- '

Moscow, Pa. - Oct. 28, 1875.
Among the scattered &;!; ku

nmg tne W114 fegiou sktrtin? the Puceoo
JTfio ? ntD?lnr .r4"" Pa,t

-

LSI S; thfl ra2l.GotUlbfrhb1- -
. .

!

mc tch ag, i

atd aettied itear.the border , of Lrtirerne i

aud Monroe counties, in tlie midst of a
wildernesa almost primitive, and com. !

m-nc- ed, with ; the energy and industry
characteristic of his race, the liberal hew-
ing of a farm out of the wild tract hje hadpurchased. His familv COnaiatArl nf Him
self, his wife, three rugged aone and afourth boy, of a finer cast of features
than the rest and with very little, resem-
blance to the familv. Thia ehiM waa
about four years -- old when the familv
settled in this region, and. beine- - of a
weak mind. Was allowed everv frmwirtin
that pertained to the isolated life the
family led, The lxy developed a strange
passion for the woods and spent most of
his time roamine about on the mountains
gathering berries and nuts'. During the
past two years his excursions became
more extended as the forests were clear
ed away, in the immediate vicinity of his
hoine, by Sheibel and other German
families who moved in the vicinity "sub
sequent to the former's occupancy. The
boy was called Johnny, aud since he l- -
gan to extend his vi.-il- s deeper into the
wilderness, 'would, sometimes, heahsent
days at a . time, sustaining himself by
eating nuts, berries and roots, and sleep- -

uig,.in caverns and hollow logs, or in the
open air in warm weather. He often on
bis return home related wild stories.

Once he reached home with his flesh
acerated and his bodv almost denuded

of clothing, bearing a young catamount
which he had attempted to capture, and
filially killed with a club after a terrible
8trugg'e-- - It Wfta useless for his frieuds
to attempt to keep him at home, and so
for years he roamed the forests with only
the many wild animals that still haunt
this wilderness for his companions, the
lamp ot reason burning too dimly to
show him the danger of the life he was
eading. .: - - ...:

It was while away on one of these snl-tar- y

visits to the woods he loved so well
that he was made an actor in the

SHOCKING TRAGEDY,

following whieh the-histor- of the. waif
became known.' On fcunday morniiig
ast he took a small basket and started

olFinto the forest. He said he was co--
iug to bring in soma beech nuts fur a pet
squirrel which he had captured wheu it
was young, in its nest, and which he
sometimes took with him info the woods.
He had not returned Monday noon,
but the fact created no apprehension in
the minds of his refatives, who were busy
husking corn in a field some distance from
the house on that day. About one
o'clock in the afternoon, a man in a
hunter's garb appeared in the field and
startled the fiaraily with --the announce-
ment that little-Johnn- y was dead, the
hunter himself haviig shot him in mis-
take for a deer. The body, he said, was
at the house, he having carried it from
the spot where - the shooti ng occurred ,
about three miles away, in the mountain.
Scheibel and his wife accompanied the
hunter, who gave his name as James
Phillips, to the house; and there, lying
on the floor, riddled with buck-sho- t and
covered with blood, was the dead body
of the poor haTf-witte- d boy.- - The grief
of the honest German and his wife was
not demonstrative, but touching in the
extreme. When the first burst was
over, Phillips gave the following

s DETATI.3 OF THE SHOOTIXO.

He. with two others, were camped on
the south branch of . Bright's IJrook, i

a few miles north of the German clear- - j

iny, and early on Monday morning they '

atartea out to hunt deer, rhulips was
driving a ridge with the hounds and
started a deer, which made off in the di-

rection of the great swamp which borders
on the counties of Luzerne, Monroe and
Carbon, and is known as the Shades of
Death. The hounds followed it, and he
hastened to get a "runaway" iu a ridge
a mile or so away, where he thought the
deer would eventually be chased by the
dogs. He reached the point and had
been there but a few: minutes when he
heard the cry of hounds some distance
away, but evidently coming nearer and
in his direction. Almost at the same
moment he discovered a peculiar agita-

tion in some laurels about 100 yards
awav to his rignt. After watching the
spot a moment he came to tne couciusiuu
hat the motion ot the ousnea was causeu

by a deer, and without a moment s iur- -

ther thought he fired his buck-sn- ot oarrei
the rlumn. The movement ceased,

and Phillips walked to the spot and pulled
aside the ousnes. i uai. a uvu
to nee. stretched upan the ground, m an
opeu space among the bushes, the body

f a boy, witn dioou pounug
side, into which several duck-suo- c nau i

t i 1 1 i ii a- him instanuv. a uas- -

ket nearlv filled with beech nuts, stood
atiil the bov's hands were full of

"W " T which he was Dick- -

in when the fatal shot was urea. '

Phniirw had heard from local hunters of..;

the eccentric Johnny bheibel, and he-ha-

no doubt that the boy he had killed
was the poor coua, jvnowiug
that the German clearing was somewhere
iq that locality, he took the body in his
arms and started to find it. As luck
would have it he reached it. wimoui uuu--

culty. ...
-

'

; . . A, STORY OF 8HAMK. '

A t an investigition held on Tuesday
by the Justice of the. Peace, to whom
Phillips repaired and asked for an exam-t- K

follow in? hUtorv of the boy

was elicited frora tne oaeioe - ;ii
comins to this country diib
gardener in the epploy of a .erman
nobleman, living in Kromg. In his fam
ily was thea Uyiag a sister of hia, Catharine

Scheibel. . According to the testimo-

ny of the German.rsha must have been

a woman of considdrable beauty, and was,

at the time he mentioned, about twenty
years old.- - ThaCoanvby whom Sheibel

was employed saw Katharine nne day and
sent for her to become a servant in his

house: ? She went, and became, in a short
time,' a mistress of ber employer. She
lived in that way for yaar- - wh ?ah

retorne4 in her brother bouse, ing

that aha waa soon to - become mother,
,nd that the Caunt bad j sent ber away

antil after- - her-b- Ud 'was born. Ine
child waaJwra in a few weeks after her
return, bat the inotYer did not live tome

. .i;r,r. 11 , lvi afterward. 1M
child-- s.tais a bars by Irsi Bche.
bi!;ind4tai not-loc- g Lafare; its den-ci'Ss- rr

iatntallect? as..dijoowerfta.
,v "J u rrew in vears its resemblanca tn
itahiga-bor- o fitter in features ecaafa--

;Two .Dollars .a --Yc:ir

After General khd Betty La 1 r -- 2 bw.-.- ;

and stumbledup stairs to bed L.- -t i. Lt
i and all in the; bans was quiet, V.i:r'
before falupg asleep, jieard t e-- . one
jump out of .bed,, strike a. mat-1- ,, enil
then, the pattering of bare feet in ti.a com. j .t n .nif nniW InuttrinM An i & I ' . . - .

.... .J .J t ...ti. ;

"U, Urandna, da come, X m .sn ficbt
enedl , Grandpa, grandpa, hprv. i rail
ler.- -r . , ......
' 'Miller and his wifs cone to I :I- -

shot up' down thera lotst ago, Xmmiei
the old man,' half asleep tha mlf ta'Xit
he could think of beinz the rrcrr:strcf
tne garden, , . ,.

'Martin then heard the low vvlce of
Mrs. Vanderhoilen', who came up stairs,
and probably settled the obnoxious tcj.
' -- "Afraid of JUlers, . aaxl i;Lur to
himself. affectation --anythiej
but a squearaisa gtrL "

Am May entered the breakfast-roo- a tBe
next morntc. dressed ia a neat t rubric,
ber hair bo ad with black velvet, and
com plexlosjil afresh rose,' Htrtla ex
claimed, half . aloud. "A beauty, by
Jove!" All hands had a good.laoc"h at
Lsr for her fright at the miller, which
she said lit on her face, terrifying'
May Maxwell was tall, but XUUy tlcyel
oped.'T Her face was so expressive as to
rivet me gaze oi ail an. ncr presence.
Her large eyes, heavily lashed, were
ever changing- - from pale gray to ' coal
black. - Her features were regular, her
mouth being small and pouting, an una
sua. accompaniment to such splendid
eyes. " May had very small white hands
with pointed and dimpled hogers, a tea
tare of beautv adored bv Martin Wilbur.
As he carefully scanned this girl, be re
alized .that he was .captivated ;.anL as
May returned his searching , gaze, she
thought to herself, "The very beau ideai
of the' one I hare pictured to myself lor a
lover. .

- As is usually the case, where two per
sons of opposite sex are attracted toward
one another, May and Martin studiously
avoided each other.' He let no occasion
pass to make a favorable Impression, aud
it was evident to all that she admired
him.- - For two weeks they strove to
make each other feel. their perfect indif-
ference. At a game of croquet one
morning, Martin Wilbur, in endeavoring
to'cronufct a hall, let the mallet slip.
when it grazed the forehead of May, who
was standing near him, hurting her se-

verely. This accident brought to an
end their cross-pla- Martin being unable
ro conceal hu feelings after having, by
hia carelessness, raised a lump on that
beautiful forehead. .With protestations
of affection he bent over her as she lav
half stunned upon the settee, on the pi-
azza.' May bore the painful bruise
without a murmur, feeling au inward
pleasure that Martin should have con
fessed so much regard for her.

Jbrom this time the young oupleseemed
to live for each other, and had evidently
fallen deeply in love. The General be
came uneasy." In the . first place, he
missed the attentions of Wilbur .and his
cornr.anioiisSip at the gsrdeu. He re
solved to speak openly to hliul and sent
hiuf a reqqest to meet him &t the gard&a
that night for a plain talk. Wilbur was
there punctually. - When the General
informed him that he considered it his
duty to proscribe his attentions to May,
because he. was not tree to address her.
Wilbur, look a letter, fitoni his pocket,
which, he informed the ( Jeneral, ws from
the lady to whom he had been affianced.'
It made known to him her marriage with
a French Count two mouths before. "By
your leave, General, " said Wilbur, "I
will now give you a short history of this
affair. Shortly before my father's death
I met frequently in society a young widow
whose husband was killed during the war,
and who, being attractive in appearance
and manner, made a deep impression upon
me. She was devoted to the poor, pass-
ing considerable of ber time among the
sick and destitute, and giving liberally of
her fortune.. She was a luxurious crea-
ture, . living extravagantly, and appar-
ently caring little for money. I was
fascinated by her rich costumes and the
lavish style of her establishment. ' The
last thing that entered mrmind, however,
was that of proposing to her when I did.
I was about taking a trip South, after
having known this lady some three
months." The night before my departure
she iuvited me to a dinner party at her
house. Twenty persons sat down at
table, and, as the feast was progressing
delightfully, our hostess was summoned
to tho dying bed of a poor woman whom
she had benefitted. Excusing herself,
just as she was, in full dress, she stepped
into ber carriage to attend the call. I
begged to be allowed to accompany her.
She consented. The sight of her minis-
tering to the dyiilg woman, whose last
days she had made comfortable, deeply
impressed me. My feelings were aroused
by her benevolence, and impassive as I
am, I. betrayed 'ray admiration as we
drhve from the scene of death. I said
to her, I bid you good-b- y for some weeks
to-nig- As you do not care for me,
thix news will uot give yon pain.

Do I not care for you?' she replied,
'see here.' She drew from her bosom a
picture of me, whicb'I afterward learned
she had had copied from a photograph
borrowed from a mutual friend. I was so
overcome by this display of regard that I
asked her to be my wile, fehe consented,
1 started South the next day, and on rov
return she had laid her plans for a
European tour. We were to have been
united when she returned. This letter
contains the denouement of my affair with
Marion Addison."

Marion Addison, did you say?" al-

most screamed the General. "The wife
of Lieutenant Addison, Company A,
Fourth Artillery."

"The same. Sir, why do you
"Damme, Wilbur, that's the woman I

married. fit's my money she's been
throwing to thedogs. A good escape for
you." , .

"Bat her name was not Airlie she
did not tell me she bad been twice mar-
ried," said .Wilbur, dumbfounded.
! "When I related to you my history did
I not lell you that the fhbberty-gibbe- t
whom I married durinz the war divorced
from me, an' took her first husbands
name ? Bleu me ! what a dance she
would hare led you," said the General,
wiping the moisture from hia forehead.
!'A countess by the fiends !" .

After Wilbur had recovered rum his
astonishment be spoke to the General of
Mav. He said she was the only woman
he ever loved that he wished to make
her his own while she was unspoiled that
be could convince bim that be. was no
fortune huater "

r that , he was pos
sessed of a handsome estate and a liberal
income-- i - v

The General shook 17Ubars Land, tell
ing bim to win the prize if La eoull; tl t
he WHS barrv to know he w 'as free ta ?k
his gran 1 iao2T. let's hand, as be believe--
her. to be1 "attached. . to Lua. ...... 9

'"The f&nowiCz Antuma v-c-
- ami

widtHEfl la I?w; Ynrlf waa' tLe sctso; f
a tirilliant wefl.Iln- -. 'tc'.ca lIav Zlaxwell,
the r?ot beautiful briJa v.hose 1ct aess
wss ever framed ia whit, eia. an i cr-

inge ilossotni, becsme tle cf JrJ J1 ' Alxitin Willur,-- '

J iff

A Wilbur alighted, the General grasp-
ed his hand exclaiming, "I've missed you
sorely to-da- y, ; have waited around here
ail the afternoon thinking you might
retarujjy an earlier traio. Tm a forlorn
old Btaa-no'.one.to.- cam for me-al- l

alone ellakne."J tJ ... .....

. Wilbur surmising thf "difficulty threw
down his leg, and pulling off his. duster,
said : - "We shall not have time before
supper to Tslk-.t-o Us garden, 4 hot 111
have the black majra hitched, and drive
ea dora. ..A. class of cool laser from

tie fresh tap will wash the cinders frora
taroat, ana bricz you round eh.

General I"?'" ;
--

uTm composed some lines tdy
i which I'll letVou have this evening, when..
of coCTe, yon'll stroll down here " with
me? I want ta consult yoa sboot thai
oJicti I've prepared for my will. -- I shall

tenJ fot my lawyer as soon as-- fix it to
iy satisfaction. You are to have a "seat

little pile of the metal that 'makes the
horse go, and Tve concluded, that you,'
of all others," will best appreciate the

- boo-- .. ,a!j ray literary
efforts.! May neverminds when I alter
my. wilb She'll have enooghuand. to
spare secure of all my bequests. , ThatV

mio gin, nuuur, xui ftura.uuijr a
gtrl-Hmo- re s the pity. 1 -

The inmates of the farm-hous- e, as they
were gathered around the tea-tab- le that
night, were Caspar Vaaderhoffen, his
wife, their daughter, Gretchen, the Gen-
eral and Martin Wilbur." The host was
a well-to-d- o farmer, : possessing all the
characteristics of the Jersey Dutchman.
Mrs. Vanderhoffen was a patient, mother-
ly woman, ever ready with a gentle word
and sweet smile. Gretchen ander
not;en, a young lady of eighteen, was a
large-frame- d, finely-forme- d girl, who had
been ednested away from home; being
aware that some day she would be mis
tress of Willow Farm, as the homestead
was called, she paraded ' more fine lady
airs than were becoming when her mother
worked so industriously. Miss Gretchen
was determined to marry some one who
Would" give her a'-cit- y home. " She was
consequently trying--har- to entangle
Martin Wilbur, or the- - son of a rich
neighbor who .wintered in ; New York.
Wilbur chose the society of, the General,
but Mr Andrew Barton, was' a frequent
visitor?' whether it was to play croquet
os court Miss Gretchen that he so often--

came te Willow Farm no one seemed able
to discover. . .

"I shall leave you for a few days to-
morrow, Mrs. Vanderhoffen, to fetch my
granddaughter," spoke " the General.
"Shell be glad .to.be released from
school bondage, and have her freedom
here. Wilbur, how would you like to
take a run to R-- r, with me?"
"Impossible, sir, this Week. I have
business which will prevent." Wilbur
thought to himself. .'.'No lack-a-daisic- al

school, girls , for me, smelling of bread
and butter, and nibbling slate-pencil-

I like lhe softer sex, but they in us t be first
'fumigated from the school-room.- " '

"What a charming companion for
me," put in Miss Gretchen. ."We can
then play partners at, croquet with Mr.
Wilbur and Mr. Barton. Of course she
plays croquet, General f- - ! ;'

. "Like all the girls, she can play where
there's a stake diamonds, hearts, or
tricks. They learn the games, I'll be
bound. Ha, ha, ha !"

"One must rise Airlie fo beat the Gen-
eral at a puu," said Wilbur.

"Yes, where there are Muffs and Boo-
bies," sharply added Miss Gretchen.

"I flinch," replied Martin Wilbur.
"Come, Miss Gretchen, let's have a
little sing after which I'm at your ser-
vice, General."

. That evening, when Gen. Airlie and
Wilbur were again comfortably .settled
in the garden, and had convened until
nearly midnight, the former, having par-
taken freely of his favorite beverage,
said : "Now, Wilbur, let me know about
that love affair which you say . disturbs
you. A .man like you should not be
long engaged. You'll be breaking some
hearts in this neighborhood before yjni
know it."

"Don't call it a love affair. General,
I've never been in love," said Wilbur,
knocking the ashes from his pipe. "It
was a mere accident that I offered my-
self, and I begin to believe my fancee has
forgotten me. It's three months since
she a written a line. Excuse me to-nig-

I'll tell you all about how I was booked
when I'm more in the humor. Let's
have your verses, sir; enough of 4 wine'
and 'women.' Now for the 'song." '

- The old man finished his glass of beer
and recited in solemn tones these lines:
Do what ye will yea. what ye can
Thy path i meti lill, O man I

Thy h"rt In frtor n ul teiw';st whirled,
'Mid bitter taunts wfcarele. s world !

Thy ptcasures wcuiinjf (just and gone;
Yea, iMitueie, rh"erlt-js- ,

":i-- l and lone!
Mill, if one heart to thee doth 1 i n r.
Thy sorrow will at time, lake wing,

As heavenly vUiotis of the pat
As fairy dream too sweet to lat
As flashing transient meteor iar,
In flickering, fleecy cKhkU uf'ur
As quivering sunbeams o'er lhe spray
Thv days of jladness flee away ;
While memories dear thy heart doth thrill.
Sweet- - glimpse of joy may cheer thee still.
The tenure f thy Uy how slight
Existence naught bnt weary light -

4 :"

Uncertain future, dark and drear!
Soul thrilling, poised 'twixt hope and fear,
Doth vibrate on from day to day
Nor light, nor mark to point the way ; ,

Thy trial sore are surely given
Thy soul to draw from earth to heaven. -

This finished, the General wiped his
eyes, and rousing Betty, who tried to
stretch her legs, but rolled over in the
attempt, the three started for home, the
old man remarking : ' "I must get to bed
early t, as I leave in the first train

i

'
.1 CHAPTER II.
During the days intervening between

the General's absence and return, Martin
Wilbur's reveries over his cigar were

person was the lady expected. He im-- .
agioed how spoile-- t a girl might be who
adapted herself to'the ; peculiarities of
Gen.'Au-lee- , and became the darling bf
his heart, aud how intolerable this yetrog
lady musl!e when indulged to the extent
be knew was May Maxwull. He did not
know why he should give her a thought,
but he could not rid himself of the gray
eyes he had so often spoken of, ' rising
before and bewitching ; him. J He. was
bliged to admit to himself that he. was

provokliigly interested- - t The evening the
General and his granddaughter;were ex-

pected Martin did not" return from the
city till late and he felt somewhat piqued
when hi learsed that Ahe ypnnlS lady had
not left her room, since her arrival, , she
beic? fatirrued.

" She might have , had
curiosity eaou -- 'a to have seen me, thought
WCI.IliiGkerarw48'loal'ia' his
prftTses cf hispndchlld that ni!it, when

"vtijotd fcin et a late hour at th
r - 'n-- 1 o.s frown beautiful every
u-- f 6"Ce I left l.er,T excliiraed the old

,i .tn.i' V'fc wkm ia a

marked that the fact grew o he common
gossip in the vicinity. This circumstance
fed to the emigration cf the Scheibels to
America, the Count paying his gardener
$2,000 and his passage to this-countr- y,

ad agraeing to annually send $200 to
pay for the support of the . child. This
sum had been received regularly by
Bcheibel, who obstinately refused to state
what the name of the nobleasan is, h
merely saying that he is a man at present

(high in the confidence of the "German
government-- .. , .

i Tk. i -- ft r
refiW. a verdict accidental. .j .l -

iuem an roe case, ana repnmanaaa
Phillips for careleasnesa.

.
.

Xlie Npeecb.tbe Taolan b Stage
Driver Xfade t tbe

Sonora Democrat, l6th.J
lhe down 'stage from this place waa

stopped by three masked men armed
with regulation shot-gun- s, in the Salt
Spring Valley, near Milton, last Tues
day morning. Sam Smith was driving,
and took this opportunity of delivering
an oration that he composed in his mind
shortly after the last stage robbery, oo
this route. It is as follows: "Gentle
men, I have been a driver, boy and man,
going on twenty years. I never ditched
a stage or growled at a passenger, and,
gentlemen, 1 assure you I have had same
of the toughest outsides that ever left
Boston for a week's chassex in Yo Semite.
I have met gentlemen of your kind be-

fore and I defy any of them to come for-
ward and say that I ever treated them
with contempt ; on the other hand, it has
been my aim to act towards highway
excuse me, gentlemen, I mean "road
agents, with that distinguished consider-
ation due their standing in society.
Hence you will believe me when I say
that I have nothing for you this morning.
D --a sorry, gentlemen; hut the truth
of the matter is, Wells, Fargo & Co's
boxes are young poor-hous- es on this route,
just now, and- - you couldn't squeeze a
picayune out of them to save your sweet
necks from the gallows." Whether the
trio ot "agents" understood this har-rang- ue

or not, wa cannot say, as they did
not reply, but it had the desired effect
and no farther attempt was made to
nioleet either the express treasury or the
eight passengers on board. We do not,
however, commend the policy ot bare-
faced falsehood in cases ofthis kinl.
It has the effect of causing highwaymen
to lose confidence in a stage driver's
truth and veracity and lowers him great-
ly in their esteem.

--r- -

Wonder ef the CTIcrOKCope.

The other day a Detroit father pur-
chased a microscope for his son, a boy
of ten, patted the lad on the shoulder,
and said to him :

"My son, take this microscope and go
out and view the beauties of nature."

The boy left all other amusements for
that, and he took such great interest,
and improved so rapidly, that, at the
table, to which several 'visitors sat down
with tne family, he felt that he must
make some remaks. Turning to one of
the ladies he inquired :

"Did you ever look at cheese through
a --microscope?"-- . .

"I don't thiak I ever did," she pleas-
antly replied. ." WeU, you just ought to see the things
Crawl." C - 'St-:- . ,,-

""John ! John ! exclaimed the fstrbwy f
shaking his head at the "boy across the
table.

John subsided for a minute or two,
and when his mother passed the cheese
around everybody said, "Thank you,
no." Pretty soon the young student,
desiring to molify his father, asked :

"Father, did you ever look at a toad
through a microscope?" ? - .

"I will talk with you after supper,"
replied the parent, scowling at the boy. -

John was rather disappointed at his
failure to aron.se enthusiasm, and just as
the strawliernes were being passed around
he remarked

; "Well, vou just ought to look at a
strawberry once through a microscope !

They just look like warts, they do, and
you think you see bugs running I"

"Jawnl" said his mother.
"Boy !" warned his father, i
"Well, they look wors'n flies heads !"

protested the boy, '. who imagined that
they doubted his veracity, flies "

"Boy !" said ; the father, making a
motion for John to leave the table.

John left, and as soon as it was con-

venient for him to do so the father escor-

ted the lad to the wash room in the base-
ment, bounced him around and said :

"My son, give me that microscope,
and you take the axe and go out. and
study the beauties of that woodpile !V

If that boy continues to feel the way
he does at present he will soon become a
hank robber instead of a naturalist.
Detroit Free Press.

The Omnibiu.

Mr.Canghavahghntangher, of Indiana,
has asked the Legislature to change hts
name.

It is observed that glass after glass is
apt to give a man panes in his "insides."

As one word brings, on another, so
does one phrase otten bring on other
frays. .

! -

--uiue as yer nose uui a lv-.--
c

phrase. Besides, it is ridiculous to speak
of a blue azure nose. ,

A contemporary mentions the marriage
of John Sweet to Ann Sour. It is prob-bl- e

they meant to set up a lemonade bu-

siness. .-

A young scapegrace threw his ball at
his tister, and hit her on the back of the
head so hard that the bawl came out of
her mouth.

Reflections should never be cast .on
lassee young lady for consulting her
looking-glas- s she," at any rate, faces her
difficulties.- - , , - -

"Well, Susie, how do you like your
school?" "Very well, I have learned
the names of all the little boys." .

-- "Was not her death quite sudden?"
said a condoling friend to a bereaved
windower. "Weil, yes, rather for her.

i "I "wish I was a pudding,- - mamma."

lots of sugar put in m." rf s ,

i i'Mr scm." said anld taaa, 4,beware
of prejudices? they are like rats, and men's
minds are like traps ; prejuaices creep
in easilv, bat it ia doubtful if they15 ever
get oat. ; - " '.; '. ;V"
? A rountrv. hotel keeper writes his own
bill of fare, thereby savir-- ; the .cost, of
printing. It announces ''kazj, socpe,
roste beefe, fride ham, bo led nad bagt
pdtatys, fride coul puddia and ixins pie,

is:?? lc- - 1-
-: I' -

! ' UsEirt. Isroouma3.XiiiesJe4
inst befor,apcUcstiok;tta-- l Mtam-2i- Lsai
uMaid itx im i a&4icf &U iU: 'ij roiectiod.
aguast:-tM- a

t f,d --Smea of bis own compose
i a. . . a '

iwns A&m a history dimng: tae - Farh4 been one of strange pdvenltxre.,, ,At
the time the rebellion broke out he had
been a widower twenty years and like
most proauaent Army oXTLcers, was :'

faat,--" at the-term- s

are,. express r2 feign. Hfiag anatiarcl
drinking. The last six months of the
war he feld in leva with the yoyn widoir
of one of. his Lieutenants. This lady
Was bat seventeen when she lost her hus
band, three xnoatLs after their marriage.
GejL'Airlie proposed to her wbea her
jiusoana nau oeen ueaa out a snort time,
and she having v more ambition than
heart; accepted the old man, aadHhey
were immediately married. "It waf hot
long' before the little lady ' disliked
herbusband, and made herself so disa
greeable to him that he was glad to permit
her to obtain a divorce, and to settle a
comfortable fortune upon her.; This ep
isode in his lite bad made the old man
"despondent at times, and since losing his
daughter he had grown irritable and sub-
ject to fits of depression, - It was never
a pleasant reflection for him that the wo-

man who had proved a thorn iu 'his side
should be enjoying his money, solely for
which she married him. In his turns of
despondency which always overtook him
when he was many hours without' imbi-
bing lager beer, he would weep, declar-tu- g

he was a poor, , friendless, - childless
old man ; when he would 'gather an his
pipe and tobacco pouch, and wih Betty
trotting on behind, start for the garden.
Where he and his canine companion would
drink themselves oblivious ! "

The General's granddaughter was about
raduating at a large academy on the ffludson, where Commencement was' to

take place the following week. ' She-- was
sixteen yeat old, and a girl of rare prom-
ise. ' The .General took great pride in.
her keen intellect and comprehensive
mind. Whenever she had been 'home
to pass vacations bis will had made her
his sole heir, but when she returned to
school, he would take a strong liking to
those who would flatter him by seeking
his society who would suffer the afflic-
tion of his poetical recitation and read-
ings. These were entertaining 'at times.
but the General had nothing else to do
but write' verses and recite them, and his
companions soon wearied of bis- - everlast-
ing store of sentimental - compositions.
His favorites wereV usually of the male
sex ; for to be popular with him pipe-amoki-ng

and beer-drinki- ng must be pur-
sued with something of the s tune industry
with which he followed these time-killer- s,

'fhe General hid selected the old-- .

fashioned farm-hous- e on Tea Neck Ridge
fr a suiBBMrVetreat, not so much lor its... . 1 1 . i" 'nne suuauon iuia nign ou

as that about a mile down the road was
established a lager beer garden where
tne una or oeer ne preierreu . was ooiu.

:lAt one time it was "Schalk's," then it
was Ehrett's. then it was Oriential beer
Ihat he liked best. The General never
ihjbibed in his home, but would pass the
best part of the afternoon and all of the
evenings at his garden, where a table
would be reserved lor him. With Betty
ou a chair beside him, and a companion
with whom to hobdob, his happiness was
complete. In the absence of a human
associate, Betty filled the vacuum, the
General talking to her and plying her
with beer, which she "would " lap from a
saucer until she was stupid. "

The garden, which had been the chief
attraction of the ridge- - for the General,
was but a small room in a house little
larger than a shanty. It was kept by a
German and his wife, by name Miller,
who, at night, found numerous customers

directions.
The General puffed away at his pipe

until its contents were exhausted, when he
paced the piazza impatiently, seeming
greatly relieved when he heard the
rumbling of a wagon, -- which brought his
newly-foun- d friend, Martin Wilbur, from
the station. Martin. "Mat." or "Marty," j

Wilbur, as he was familiarly called by!
hia gentlemen friends, was a good speci-- !
men of the society man of New York, j

He did not deserve this description, if it
means a coxcomb, or a man without busi-- i

nesa habits. Wilbur, though inheriting a j

large fortune, also came into possession j

of a fine business, which, at the death of
his father that event taking place when
Martin was twenty-fou- r years old he had
attended to with determined perseverance.
He was extravagantly fond of ladies soci
ety, which led him to all of the entertain
ments, where the gay throngs of Jew
x ork eather. He had followed in the
groove of fashionable society, had danced
and flirted with its belles, and had been
sought after by the "first families" as an
eligible match for marriageable daughters.

r- - nrnt a 11 J 1 J :.Vii.a run uoar was utu sou ateuuer, mm
one of those supple figures best described
by the word willowy. He had a complex-
ion unusually clear and white for a man.
His eyes were dark and mellow ; those
eyes that sparkle and wink without their
owners consciousness. His dark hair was
kept closely cut and parted with careful
precision. -- He was what men, who are
the only correct judges of each other's
apparel, called a well-dresse- fellow. Al-
though he bad been courted and flattered
so assiduously, he possessed a boyishness
and of manner at variance
with vanity. He had sought out this rural
retreat for a sommetls residence, having
been informed that the fishing in its
vicinity was excellent and, the drives ro-- ,

; Gen. Airlie seized upon Wilbur for a
boon-companio- n, arriving; as they did,
at the farm-hou- se bnt a day or two apart;
He waa delighted that the young man
smoked, considered larger-bee- r, a, prime
beverage, and would ait up into the small
boors conversion with, and :IIstesin to,
the veteran soldier--, Down to the garden

J on . the road . the General would entice
J Wilbur, who did not require strong urg;
' Ing, as he took pleasora ia studying thtf
old man s i peculiarity f besiies' he una
iondirtTj,,fa.swt it
was only neee?sary for him to be a listen'.
the Ueneral having each , cay some r
Tses to recita, - -

evening it U cut down." The delicate j from the men working in the neighboring
odor of new-mow- n hay filled the air with land. The only things entitling it to the
delicious fragrance. The atmosphere be-- j name of garden weie a stand of blooming
came perfumed as it crept over the gar- - plants and two cages containing loud-de-n,

stealing the scents from gayly-orna- - voiced canaries. The view from the little
mented beds ; yet these exhalations j beer shop's windows, however, was that
could not compare with the breath of the of a vast green garden extending far in all
withering grass, wafted from fields back
of the house where men were making
hav- -

There is no time when the country is
so picturesque in landscape as in the be-

ginning of harvest, when the hay is
stacked in pyramids and the meadow is
cleanlv swept between the golden hills.
How light and silken and noss-Iik- e appear
the strings of dried grass after being
tossed into the symmetrica heaps. The
immense wagon-load- s of hay, their sides
fraying and dragging along the winding
roads, are most- - suggestive of bountiful
crops. ' There is no procession half so
beautiful 89 that 'which files along the
country road at nightfall. - The sleek-coate- d

herd tread slowly homeward, con-

tented cows and meek-eye- d sheep return-
ing from the hill-sid- e pasture. Horses
just loosened from plow are driven toward
the barn, and the yoked oxen follow,
unconscious of their strength. Then come
the great hay-load- s' languidly sweeping
the quiet road ; the song of the reapers
and the lowing of the cattle waiting at
the gate were the sounds to which this
peaceful pageant marched. These sounds
and scenes were as music to tbeold man
on the piazza, who looked worn and
weather-beate- n, as if pastoral surround-
ings might be most grateful to him. '

General Duncan Airlie waa in his sixty- -

fifth year, yet he looked at least ten years
older. The stirs: which be wore on his
shoulders he bad earned during our late
war, having then been gradually promot-
ed from a Captaincy, which ha held in
the regular Army previous to that time.
When he retired from the service at the
close of the rebellion be apparently, retir-
ed from everything, ' save smokinz his
meerschaum, drinking his lager-bee- r, and
making hia I will." - The latter was his
favorite occupation. 'His immense fortune
be bad sewed upon bis granddaughter at
the death of her mother, an only child.
bince.inen,jiowever, ne bad frequently
made bequests to others for , whom he
would forra sadden friendihipv His fan-
cies changing, his will would be altered,
untd as it stood at the time our . storr
opens, with codicils added and scratched
out, it was a veritable legal curiosity. The
General s aSecuont .were apparently dt- -

yiaea- - oetween nis irrandchild, Jlay
Maxwell, nd a Uadt-aad-ta-n terrier dog,
Betty, by
it baa-ins-sch-

ocJ th lafter- - being al-
ways at her master's &LIr"The Gaaeral's
dog wij a most aiagnla specicieTi of the
paniaa tfciei. Ed was addictad.to tL

.fctJSA TtaU.Miit - tw .: ;.., IT;. U. a--
..vvy jear as long as yon, live i


